
p8 TbeTragedy of O^qWo 

0th, WclI^ihou doeft beft. 

Sir,you fhall vndeHland what hath bcfalne. 
Which, as I thinkc you know not : here is a letter. 
Found in the pocket of the ^ 2 ^[x\tRdderlgo\ 

And here another; the oneot them imports 

The death of Cafsio\ to be vndertooke — by Rodcrigo . 

0th. Ovillainc, 

Ca[. Moft heathenifbjand moft grofle. 

hod. Now heres another difeontented paper. 

Found in his pocket too, and this it feemes, 

Roderigo meant to hauc fentthls damned villainc, 

But that be\\ktJagQ,\a the nicke 
Came in, and fatisfied him. 

0th. O the pernitious catiefFe ! 

How came you Cafsio by a handkercher. 

That was my wifes ? 

Ctf I found it in my chamber. 

And hehimfelfe confeft itcuen now. 

That there he dropt it,for a fpeciall purpofc ; 

Which w’rought to his defiie. 

Oth. O fooie,foole,fooie. 

Caf. There is beGdes in Roderigoes letter 
How he vpbraides lago^x.\) 2 it he made him, 

Braue me vpon the watch, whereon it came , 

That I was caft; and euen but now he fpake, 

After long fcemingdead,Z<^^c? hurt him, t 

lago fet him on. 

l,od^ You muft forfakc this roome,and goe with vs 
Your power and your command is taken off. 

And Cafsio rules in Cjpres : for this (lauc. 

If there be any cunning cruelty. 

That can torment him much,and bold him long. 

It fliall be his : you (hall clofe prifoner reft, 

TUI chat the nature of your fault be knowne 
To xht Venetian State; come, bring him away. 

Oth. Soft you,a word or two, 

I baue done theStatefome lcruke,arid they know’c; 




The Aloore of Venice. 

Mo more of th at : I pray you in your letters, 

VVhen you ftall thefc vnlucky deedes relate, 

I 5 pcake of them as they are; nothing extenuate, 

,1 [^Jorfet downe ought in malice,then rnuft you fpeake, 

I, Qfone that lou’d not wifely, but too well ,• 

ot cafly iealousjbut being wrought, 
in the extreamc ; of one whofc hand, • 
bafe hikn, threw a pearle away. 

[' RicherthenallhisTriberof one whofefubdued eyes, 
Albeit vnufed to the melting tnoode, 

■' Dropsteares asfaft as the Jr ai>iaa tries, 

‘ Their medicmall gum ; fet you downe this. 

And fay befides,that in Aleppo once, 

Where a Malignant and a Turhand Turke, 
j Beate a T’enetian, snd traduc’d the State ; 

' I tooke bi’ch throate the circumcifed dog, 

Audfmote him thus. He jfah himjelfe. 

Led. O blood period. 

Gra. All that’s {poke is mard. 

Och. I kift thee ere I kild thee, no way but this, 

Killing my felfe,to die vpon a kiffc. He deer. 

Caft This did I fcare,but thought he had no weapon, 

I For he was great of heart, 

i Lod. O Spartanc dog, 

\ Mere fell then. anguifh,hunger,or the Sea, 

Looke on the tragicke lodging of this bed : 

This is thy workc,the obiedT poifons fight. 

Let it be hid : Gratiano,\ne^i the houfe, 

I And ceaz.e vpon the foitunes of the Moore.* 

I Fortheyfucceedtoyoujtoyou LordOousrnour, 

} Remaincs the cenfureofthis hellifh villaine. 

The time,the place,the torture ; O inforce it, 

Myfelfcwill firaite aboord,and to the State, 

This heauy adt with heauy heart relate. 

Exeunt omnes. 
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